so constructed that Heath Robinson would have had
enough copy for the rest of his life. Either it was simply genius or
he had sat up at night in the Gym. office brooding for hours upon
the nature and habits of his anthropoid ancestors. The place was
a wilderness of ropes hanging from every bough.

"Christ/5 said Nobby.

"All easy, simple/9 said Muscles shooting up a rope by way of
demonstration, then swarming along another, a horizontal one,
twenty feet above the ground, and finally down a third one. Half-
way he paused to give an analysis of correct rope-climbing.

"Wish he'd do the Indian rope trick/' said Hoofer darkly.

The Bishop blinked one eyelid in undisguised amazement.

"There's no doubt about Mm."

"There's no dart abart Darwin, either/5 muttered another
voice. "The longer I live the more I see and the simpler every-
thing becomes."

Muscles, smiling serenely among all his contraptions, as if to
say, "I alone am responsible," shepherded them to what he con-
sidered to be his masterpiece, the classic of his satanic devices.
Roughly speaking, it consisted of a rope suspended from a high
branch, and standing at either side a platform some fifteen feet
high. The idea was to swing from one platform to the other by
means of the rope without breaking one's neck.

"Simple for fellows like you," cried Muscles, his eyes gleaming
with suppressed excitement. He proceeded to leap up the plat-
form in two bounds and then sailed through the air like the man
on the flying trapeze. The platoon felt the swish of wind and
looked nervously at each other. "Ordinary line mobs do this with
full kit on. Come on, neeow, Gelda."

With the look of a man on his way to the scaffold, Gelda
mounted the platform. Then, but for the barking of a dog some-
where in the woods, there was silence.

"Come on, Gelda! Grab hold of the rope! Let's see you,
neeow!"

Thus encouraged, Gelda grasped the rope with considerable
tenacity, and suddenly fell into the abyss. His feet touched the
far platform, but the momentum was not sufficient for him to
gain his balance there and he reeled backwards. A look of
panic was on his face as he swung loosely between the two
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